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back a sufferable state of health. I asked him but to spare my
life till my father should die. I recovered; I was what I reckoned
well; being able to discharge my duties, though with pain.
My sister was again with child. Many cares, which in such
cases are committed to the mother, in the present instance fell to
me. She was not altogether happy with her husband; this was
to be hidden from our father: I was often made judge of their
disputes; in which I could decide with the greater safety, as my
brother trusted in me, and the two were really worthy persons,
only each of them, instead of humouring, endeavoured to convince
the other; and out of eagerness to live in constant harmony
never could agree. I now learned to mingle seriously in worldly
matters, and to practise what of old I had but sung.
My sister bore a son: the frailty of my father did not hinder
him from travelling to her. The sight of the child exceedingly
enlivened and cheered him; at the christening, contrary to his
custom, he seemed as if inspired; nay I might say, like a Genius
with two faces. With the one, he looked joyfully forward to those
regions which he soon hoped to enter; with the other, to the new,
hopeful, earthly life which had arisen in the boy descended from
him. On our journey home, he never wearied talking to me of
the child, its form, its health, and his wish that the gifts of this
new denizen of earth might be rightly cultivated. His reflections
on the subject lasted when we had arrived at home: it was not
till some days afterwards, that I observed a kind of fever in him ;
which displayed itself, without shivering, in a sort of languid heat
commencing after dinner. He did not yield, however; he went
out as usual in the mornings, faithfully attending to the duties of
his office, till at last continuous serious symptoms kept him within
doors.
1 never shall forget with what distinctness, clearness and re-
pose of mind, he settled in the greatest order the concerns of his
house, nay the arrangements of his funeral, as he would have
done a business of some other person.
With a cheerfulness, which he never used to show, and which
now mounted to a lively joy, he said to me: " Where is the fear
of death which I once felt ? Shall I shrink at departing ? I have
a gracious God; the grave awakens no terror in me; I have an
eternal life."
To recall the circumstances of his death, which shortly fol-
lowed^orms one of the most pleasing entertainments of my soli-

